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dreary sur

g roundings than
- Lhie logrers whao
L} o every iall
5 inte the great
. northern pine

™ forests. 1o one

of Alack ¥ orman's campw, In northern

Minnesota, wecordingly, were loested
In the winter of 18 sotne forty of the
rough ginnts who make up these Litile
COMm it ies They had settled for
the swuson in the usunl fTeshion and |
svore looking forwar:! with the iack of
Enterent nuatural unilier LUl Circim
slancis, Lo lonely Christmaos, when

Lhe monotony of camp e was brolen

It is seldom
way This woas
the An
KOome mysle
the olidest mndd
fn the “gang.” maoaged to slip aml
fall partly fulling
was pivked ap senselens

broken exeupl In ane

nodd i necordanee with

rile aueldent happwnaed in

M WILY I vaddson,

mosl expericoced man
under u trunk wod
The foreman

Churlle Andrews, was somewhat skill
o treuling
gures, und e examined
‘ll".\'. rapoeting W find several of his
Bbones broken, ot nooe of thewm were,
and the men thought el
would soon recover

One evoning when Andrews
Bshed as cureful un oxumingtion of

ordinary brulses and frac

Duwiidsam cure

comraile

himd fin

1 s

maforiunnte man as he knew how to
make. and bad  been nile to pet  some
feun raplies 1o his guestions, e sald Lo
the othir Tm oafeadd it's noouse, ]
dunoo what 1 kin do fur him He's
hurt inside somewheres en’ he seoms

rite

Lo be fullin® rapil 1
fer cush in

kon he's goiu

There wis silence in the little grroup
Sor & few woments, ad then Joe Pel
Lo "I"‘Li' up Joeg was one of tihn
Foungesl yen  in camp, being  only
Lwents-one, bt he was almost o rlant

EUi‘l’".‘lu.-I‘. m canp koew that Joe was

wery in with

Sty dunghter, May, amd also that he

a very sletder chanee of winoing

her, for e woas 8 rather

youngster und the elder man was
'i{‘iull». aof him.

“Ian't you reckon he'd onght to be

| faken w Minnenpolis? sald Joe,

“YWos," snid Androws, "but 1 don't

| Believe he can gel there in thoe
}‘Ther.- s three foot o' snow on the irail
mow, and there ain't o team o camp
that waouldn 't break down on the road.”

“Well” said Joe, very slowly, *Nif
Fou fellers 'Ll make me s light sled to
might, 'l pull him down. It's only &
Aittle over fifty miles, ny' 1 reckon 1 kin

_mmalke itin two days."

*4 duono,” said Andrews, doubtfully.
ST pockon it's likely you ¢'d git through
8 anybody conld, but yer mighty like-
2y ter break down, an' if yer do it's all
day with yer. """

“I know it," replied Joe, soolly, “but
Tl cisk it If 1 git lim home he may
have a chance, an' if I don't he won't

e no worse off 'n he s now.”
. ""Yes, bmt you will,” saul one of the
@ther men,
L *1I'0 ke wmy chanoes,” said Joe
again, und they all saw he was in
L

e of the men, John Willlams, of-
‘Hered to go, oo, bt Joe declined.

1L T kin git through at all,” he said,
] kin do it alone, un' there's no use o
l‘ : than one takin' the risk. 1'1

rusith ove v idson's

rieck less

LLTE R

n in wow en’ git a guod sleep an’
an ourly start”

Joe started ut daybreak nnd John
Williams Insisted on going a purt of
ghe way vt Lhim to lighten the work

pome degrae.  As thoy started every
in we camp gripped the haud of

the stalwart youngster lu what each
ot Lhough! was o last farewel!

At noon Willlams returned o
Le LN alomse gud gluw! deoukrs downn

with latiges “I dragped the sleigh
nigh five milles e said at | knew
17 eouida't gt back ot ol I 1 dldst
turm Lhen Ao 1 tarned I el o i
Jie Wy cvome back. ten r | don't b
liwwe bhe'll eover an through  alive
though e was Iresh noagh when |
b1t him Heit Jow's prueil grit. e ota'y
|!‘|.In bed hia teeth n snbld he was goin
ter make the brst slagevr b mid to
lt\.nr-'.- Fttin’ Vhar Kl anvissly kim

but | rvv kot me ve seen
o bl of

e in, the last
«in

doe s whary

“A'ter Williams left me. 1 begun to
fo right awey, une thing I'd dreaded
migFht Mol B thal wga Lhe awin
| T TTRL RYTT v th' woanis I e wind was
& sigthin through the g trees Jike it
mlwars dies when Lhey s any wind at
wll s’ 1 sounded ser kind mournfn
that it ot il snrts o fomlinh Botions
o my head "Peared llke the wery
trees was sorry lor me. an’ that begh
o maske e foeel sorry myseifl, an
momelimes ['d almos! lwvak down an
-

I was alwavs kind o handy abonut
redkomn distanees i Lhe woisla, an’ |
forimd | woas makis st @by 1
ki ah Ine S fil )
T anl 11k L I
sy L iy - ) T Eine 4
Loy dhin Rhind I Ludd plent LRI f

. ti ! an nij

| got 1o it wak that if 1 conld
Mit I'm 1l s w hieore ficar lown
t b el gt | knowed | couldn’t
| 1 Lhe woodis I one day's poin
sa’ th Ve s I 1 tryin o travel ot
night among Lthe tr . o L iny
i short, | reclioned on about twen
LY Iniie L first day Lttt sleep ti
gday ek, an then the best | conld do
lorwards the other miles 1
kmoowed 'd be in the open when the
meoand nighit came o, wa’ if 1 hed locl
I might strike & Urail, an’ e bils rit
help somew bl I s Close figeoers
i, though, mn' | made ap my mind the
M leop il v & I'd g2il, an' the s
Lo day 10 Bave o go il if
| 1t toaks me way inter the 1 ght. 1 could
beor by Lhe stars | knew, if | onee got
away {romn the trees

Loomg towards night I'm desrned if
Ll g didot gt plumb ern
He hollered an” yelled an trogaied so

t off ' tha ol owas alrnl he'd
bsreti b Ll bt Andrews b
il wn o duin't h
LT o untie ) Knin
]J M though, an’ | wll
' & i A fal T har |«
m i taile ATV 'm nybody In
\ i m i my e to save W
i I it for fear 1'd be o
o | Wi n o fow ninut
s tyin (] I bos n P geittan
awa Lol bion Sast, thowgfh, an gaave
him n lnwdinoum that Andrews
hisd give me Tor him, oo’ after o itthe
e cucmed down an’ went Lo sleop
1 went alongs Ll ‘twas oo da to
wei Lhe way any further, an’ 1 knowed
Pl got to camp ot They was a good
muny wlve teril Rini) n' | heord
em  Eitlin s arg miil Clonlaey i
warn't afeerd of 'em 's loog l was
|nu.nL Aur 1 knowed how pesky cow-
nridlly the eritters are till they keteh |
n feller down, but | wasskeerd for fenr
they d jump on us a'ter we'd gone to
sloep o 1 bullt wp s rousin’ goosd
hre That ook time bt | made it o
brush wn’ chopped up o voung tree 't 1

I found, Tor loges, an o about two lioues
I owas ready o taen ine Then 1 stripped
an’ rubbed myself as owell 's 1T could
with wihisky amd dressasd an Wil
| g W I, *n lay down
| “Well. 1 -.--ill' todunle sound il nigh |
!ll,l\l-t- e, though 1 had W git up
couple o times ‘0’ foe i fire Them
| blame walves was too close o b com
e Lo'el s " o the dark, smel’
in and yelpn rouml, but they wias |
mote wlovrnld | ire 'n' 1 was o
Lhem

RO b 1Y, hit | ot up n' het

| somwe coffev an’ ook & bite, ‘o’ sturted

| —— -

o

":& \
A

TTWAS PFOWERFUL HARD WORK.,

1 was goin’ by the compass, o
but 1 couldn’t go in the dark
n' the way,

Ye may think 1 talk too much “bhout
the way [ felt, an® mebbe another man
wouldn't ha' beon skeerd like |
but 1 was almost frightencd to death
! for those two days I kmowod, though,
|1 the on'y thing to do wus to push
ahend, 'n’ 1 did. The ole man bad woke
| up, an’ it seomed to me like he was a
little more sensible ‘o’ he was the day
| before, but he lay quiet, 'n' 1 didn't
dare to say nothin® to him  fer fear 't
| he'd start in yellin® agnin. e didn't
| though, 'n' then | got skeerd again fur
| fear he was dead

The fust thing "t give me any eour
lage whatsomover, was  about dark
| when 1 strock o teall 't 1 koew must
Lleud to Minneapolis. 1 reckoned 1 had
'II'I:..'h twelve miles mwore to go, but the
poin' was o heap easier, na’ 1 had some
| hope o' meetin' somebody or comin' to
| & house where 1 could git a horse

“As it turned out 1 was plumb wrong
wll round. 1 was on the vight teail, to
e sure, but | was more'n sixtoen mile
away 'm town. | reckon I'd traveled
over forty miie, but I'd lost morn'n 1
thought then, by unot gain' dead
stralght.  Then, ‘stead o' havin' less to
fenr, I'd & beup more. 1 traveled wlong

eoursa,
for not

wWias,

dark. v then | pot so dag tived 1 took
& big snifier o whisky. 1 hadn't ool
any slore, for | was afeerd o the stufl,
pdver beln’ wsed o IL a8’ koowia'
P wonkl heip wee awhile an Lhen leave
e worse off. But | rechoned 1 wan
s penr gone. an w0 slose Lo where I'd

L help, "twas tUme W0 take it Thar |
wus wrong again. The dumed lguor
sprirredd we up for meble an bhowr. an’
thrn | kind o lowd track o e Lime an’
. i sewem ' know mouch abwout any
ihitage o bwmrty 1 keched srself | R
thifikin 1 dee't make much differ 7Y ﬂ ‘ -A -
etvew  any bhow I'd pot ter die some , § ‘}\
Limms i’ | might as wel dawn ‘4 . . =
L M E.S o
e e guick about L a6 as Tur the ¥ o 7’ : " .
] Ty L ariad
e mman., Lhar wasii't much show fur !!,) - -
him Bny how "l '/i_ I really ctme
| dusnno how 1 was U | ketehed my Ll ] ; ) ngalt
‘4 . Ve Th (18 memaries
self up mgenin: bt 1 knowed enoagh 1o i / '
4 & ey thred I N Nl gt
ey LW as o B C L L ia With ts gy gl wilh s pais
that dome it ‘0" | sars to mysell: ‘Joe There v » mimor U U
you've gt o gt thar fust. "0 thest's And & aladon i Lhe .
thme enough Yo die } studied on It fur ANR & Spri gy v
Wirk thie haoily wrrath Lo night
& mimuty or twa, and oome b the con -
And the el be firvet i
cluskion 1 1'd got o hart myself{ same 1) wughiber Jight anit e
how, sos e pain wouldd keep me A= wr [isten In & iar i
1 - e e Lhe show ™
L I Tmams, merr sl s
! "
= Eee th i
With the rarod o " -
I wo o k treat thet i ng
1 b L3
I"w ! v
T . v et v
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A
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A F ER CAME DRIVIAG ALONG ¥ . TI%L o ¢OMYET I L 1Y
HIS CHRISTMAS TURKEY.
Aol n 1 ean i m ttle finger
nall in my teoth 'n' | Lo Wsl, 1 ’
] 1] it ™ 4
had plents msin thon, and 1 Soased The Mishnps Accompanying Mr
ahiend [lke & $ired ox when vou fexd i Travers' Holiday Dinner
i T
Iat lasted moe for mebbe i1f an FHOU GHT you
hour, ot | eomnldp 't o vt buies " ezt were gFoing
e thne, 14 lost trn thut entirely botme the st
Fhwn the eold began 1o numb me again of Septem
1 s i frig bt ful ecold night, an’ 1 dun= erd Murtha
' e "twas bl et kep' 'm Stokes  sald
{ i Lo i i Wwith o ol
Finally, 1 =t ered 'n I, ‘n’ just hall why, hall
as | did ] thought W uysclf 't 1 4 ney Lhut
mldn’t other to pfar "twan®t wel Ve CRin
virth whible, the ole man spolie up. 3 hier wWoee
nt think he'd sobd anything afore, sl Quulier fae
ehiey nyr g e sy, speakin aluarg ‘I stayed for
n i, bt pnot b erin’, Joo, hose 1t he Tl viagee,
Lhe Christamns &vims Mr Travers
First I thonght he was ravin’ again, replivd, setling
But i started me v an’ 1 Hstened, an Iy volor-bog
sure enongh the church bells wik 8 flown  on the
BT Fhaa I pever knowed nfors step, 1 never
whint ehureh bells menn Talle nlwount mw anvthing lke these swamp maples
‘woedd tidings of grost joy. thar nover M yours
was tidings of jov came o me like 1 don’t think muaeh of the foiage in
them bell  brought It wax Christmas ' Sovembor, ™ Moartha said, plunging her
eve, an' 1 hadn't never thought of it nll white fingers among the eraoberries
iy Thar | was, within hearin® o' the | she was picking.
bitlls, mn” givin® out, an’ 1 made up my “That dossn't somnd very hospite
mind I'd make sunother stegeger, 'n' 1 We”" sald Travers, looking rather ans
strugebed up again dously at the sereto fuce opposite him

Twan't no use, though I'd ot
plumb to the end o the run 1 plowed
along o bit, but us 1 knowed a'ter

wards | must ha' gone clean off my | othe

funr 1

“Are you in n harry o have me o’
UNot particalarky.’
“Yon don't care one wny or the

.

T ] left the treall wn' wntk i t depenids on whether yon prove
| off somewhere, the Lord on'y knows | yoursel! o help or o hindranee 1 dido't
where, but e must ha' been lookin mind vou gll summer, bocause yon
ont fur us, fur 1 kinder wandered | were always ont of doors sketehing
round, ke, till 1 come back ter the | ot i vouare to stay here all winter
trall agin, an’ oy luek would have it | bothering abougr the house, 1T may wish
vome bisck ter the top of a bBlal?, an' | You were in tsainea
stumblin®  alivwd, knowin® pothiin’, 1 “T hope pot* sald Travers, hambly
wont plumb over draggin’ the sled | VU tey to be of geeat help to you, if
{ along with me vou will only tell me how Lot o

“Wall, we tumbled square inter the
Ef it hadn't for the
snow we'd both ba' been kibled, ke Iy,
fur we fell nigh fifty feot As ‘twns 1

rondwny b

help you now

“I'm nlmost throogh,” suld Martha,
pervevsely
"“Well give me something else to da

couldn't gt up, for 1 was Jead beat, | What are you going to have for dinper?"
an’ the ole man couldn’t ‘oause 1 hadn't | “Roast turkey.’
untivd him I wos slhieord to do it But “What do vou bave to do with it7
he wasn't hort wn’ e lay on one side, | he nslood, Innocently
expeetin’ to fay there an’dic, when he 1 am acenstomed to kbl 1LY she sald,
heerd sleighi- il Hlamed if n fe .--r: with u demure look., "You wmight
didn't come drivin’ along with u fust o that forr s Do Y e
rante horse Seems e lived ont on the | than bitgr gobbler ovier I in the
perara wn’ was gom home m town, | pooltey-vard ~that one with the tall
but he wiss o good-hegrted feller, an' | feathers out Waell, i you don'v mind,
when be found ont whiat the sitosthon | P like bis head vhopped off 1 hute
was e taroed right sway an' tooic us | o do it myself,  The sight of bloml al
intoe town fyvin The ole mun Lad | woays makes me sick, aml—one Eriws
sense enowgh  left to tell him about it | attached to the poor things. 1 often
an’ to ikl who wo was wish there was o turkey golllotine,”
[ *“The feller drove right, to the ole | “Why, 1 never killed a chicken or
mun's house, 'n' we founfl they was

havin' w Httle Chreistimas party  the ra-,l

an' nut'ril enoungh they was talkin'
mhout the ole mun w hen we come Lo
the door. T was that tired 1 never
waolke up Gl the next aflternoon, an'
there | wan in bed in the ole man's
homse, with the doctor lookin' st me
“He waghed when | looked ‘roun an'
| nsleedd whore | was, an’ he says: 1
!lln-nuh! you'dl be nll right, soon ns

you'd had your sleep out.' An' 1 says
You, U'im all right; but how's the ale
mun Then he looked mighty grave,
wn’ be snys: ‘1 can’t tell yer. He's boen
hurt mighty bad, but 1 reckon maybe
with pomd nussin® he'll come “roand
mebbe.  He would ha' died, though, if
he hudn’t been brought home.' Then
he shoolk handy with me an’ sald all
sorts o foolish things "bout me bein' a

hero, ‘stead o' what | am, a blg man
with tolnlie strong legs an’ arms.  But
Lowd  bless von! what he saild was
nothin' to the way the women toolk
on, when | dressed an'  went
downstairs, They hugged me, an'

[ keissed me till 1 was fairly ‘shamed o'
myself, an' the ole woman says: “Joe
Pelton, you broaght me my husband
for a Christmns gift, and I'll give von
a wife fur yourn.'! Then | i it
were all settled, "cause | knowed the
ale man wonldn't never go back on
what she said, An’ ke didu'y, neither,
when be gpot strongor, as he did n'ter
a bit. He won't never be strong like
he was, but he's tolsble well now, an’
likely to live a good many yours,

“Well, thom women made me talk
| all the afternoon "bout the walk down
| Fm camp, an' when they wanted to
know how I'd hurt my finger, an"1
told "em, I'm blamed if they mdn't cry

o

preity well foran hour or two a'ter | tild 1 felt like u fool"—Texus Siftings

IT WAN A WILD UHASK-QUITE ANSURD,

turkey in my life!” exclaimed Travers
with dismay.

“You are not afraid?" queried Mar-
thu, leveling her ealm gray eyes at him

| In surprise,

“Of course not,"” sald Travers, nes
vonsly. *l am perfectly willing to do
it, only 1 don't know how."

was born as artist, fastifious 108 fault, | him standiag by the open fire. looking
uncomforts e

snd sl knew be would slmost as soon
phek up & rettiesnake as hadle one of
the unwashed denizens of the poaltry-
rand It was fun for her 1o wateh him
Every time be god prar the turkey. it
tonk iteeif Gl 0 s less dangerous lo
eality: anidl when, sfier cdhasing It
arcmnd sl
finally ot the crvatury by the legs it
fispoed its wings in his face, and be et

M oge By this time Mariha was
screaming with langhter

"l mv cnteh 1L for vou,” she sald

“Na, sald Travers, determinesdly,
*I'm in for it Bom

It was & wild chaw —quite abanrd
tisede "\: becauee 1 W an I‘!i‘\l'l"“.ur_‘.
and wheti Travers flnally captured his

Martha had completely lost her
l'lll]lhh1|||

presy

whe

“What are you golng to do now?

arvoand the enclonare, he |

| wr oecwpied with that

thorougrh iy

“l am sfrald you ase having & very
dull Christmas.” she sald coming wp
bealde hls.  “| am sorry we havent o
house full of young people 10 make it
metTy

“} mm pot.” sald Travers, bantly. *1
am guite satisfied as it a | don't want
anyboay but you | have hess walling
all day to speak 1o yom: but you wers
Lbominable tur-
ey

Vaome body had L0 wee Lo the dinnee, ™
she said, quintly, “and mother wasa'y
[ RS

‘| want to give you something.” he

wenl on, awhwardly; “a little Christ.

mas rift. Will you tale it and wear it
Martha? 1 shonld ke w0 remind yom
that | shall never forget your Kkinds

nres

He spolke very elumaily, but he drew
from hils pocket &8 beautiful diamond
ring, which he held out W her

“h Mr. Travems!™ ahe ns she
held the beantifnl jewel for o mament
in ber hand Frne Foas.
It s Bever saw

eried,

Y oul are very

Indesd, |

(L STRITL I F

THE TURKE) 1D OFF THE TANE

une so fine; !l | ennnot take It from
Fom I rannol.  ndeed My muther
yoihd oot ke e Lo Itis bow costly
o il by far '
But | want yon to take H, Matha
Waou't you tale it to please me’™
] cannot’™ she said, handing it baclk
o him Wt don't misanderstond
lmwe. You mast see for vourself why
1t is tmpropy for me W roovive such »

makodd, e he guve Lhe gubbler g snake

I don't Enocw any tortare too great

for ki, sald Travers. bresthlossly

After all the trow he hias cansel
wie, | think 1 should ke 1o roast him
Blive:

And serve himm with & garnlsh of
Lotarn feathwer= Do you think sou
waould really enjoy your reveng

s, 1 shall do exactly as you told
e 2 b I vi takinr up the ux

1 shall not allow mysell the loast in-
un pee of my incelination

It was some time before e ot the
turker's head on the blook propeerly

I b 1 eried Muartha, shut.
Ringr het “ Yon m me nervons

Aln 1 6t Lhe same inoment Lher
wWas B thame ns Travers Lronght
the lown vigorously; bhat st the
eritl it Lhe tarkey gave o fran-
i Travers let go, us usunl, and
4 [T oky fow! escaped from under the
nx. o ly sereaming over the fenee

Martha apened  her oves, anild saw 8
prowing poal of bood, bat no torkey

rw was down ot obe knee, holding

u foal

i he oried, flying to him, “you
have ont your foot 1 s s soery I

badly hur

“FYuon—1'm afranl—it's pretty neaciy
ot ol sald Travers

e gFrowing very white, for the
hlo wrvil over everything, and in a
mament more he ell over guite wacon
A TRLTE

Maurths was badly frightened. buat
e koew what tw do, and did it
Quick ns u Nash, she made of her apron
i digatare for the wonnded | vl
her shrill ery for help brought her |
fotherand the hived man qulekly to the
Wi i

Iravers lind lndeod almost seveprsd
lis (oot lo twaln, Lut the ansgeon who
ws summoncd promised 1o save the
member, if the pationt vonld follow
his direction

U vonrse he will do that!" sabd |
Muarthu, briskly ' oses o It i
hoave b in my power now He will
hwve Lo do as | say 'bere will be Do

slcetehiing now il aftor Christmos
“Me ought o the
“Yon He

woulid have bled to death in w very few

mind yom has il

elometon stavirill his lide

minutes "
“1 wn afraid 1 onn't elpim obodience

on that score sitd  Murthe, regret
fually I hadn't been for me, i
wintldn 't have happened in the first
P
Travers smiled languidly, and whis
il I think 1 am w very lucky
fellow, if you wre going to take eare of
LTI
And so do LY said the doctor,
prowptly “1 mlways soid, Martha,
thnt there was no one in Abington
whie couiil nurse Hke you, and | think

I should rather eojoy & month's living
on vour cooliery.'

Long before they wonld et ‘T'ravers

put s foot down, he had Jost his
pallor pmd was looking better than e
haed  done before But it was  not
till OChristumns doy that he stosd onee

o

on his feet
to dinner o well man,

firly and sat down

Mr. Stokes was ny tending a siok
friend, so that Travers hud to take the
head of the talile,

You will have to enrve,” said
Martha, as the Christmns torkey came
i, brown und  beantiful  wnder the
crown of holly

(O mervey,  ernel mpid!™  eried
Travers in dibmupy

“It dse't os bad oas chopping  off
honds, sidd - Martha, oncourngiogly.

“Yoau can't kill yonrself.”

Bot 1 don't know howl” plended
poor Trivers
“Nelther do 1 And mother ean't,
you kpow, with rheamatism in her
| Tunds Never mind!  Chop it up,

“Why, it's the easiest thing in the |

world!™ said Martha, briskly., “There's
the wood block and there's the ax.
Cuteh the turkey by the legs and lay its
feud on the block; then ull you've got
to do s to chop ™

Truvers had his misgivings, but he
would not have wttered them for
worlda

He opened the gate of the poultry-
yard, whither Martha's eyes followed
bim with o twinkle of umusement. He

winmechow It will taste just ns well”

he wis o for it aod
rose 1o the oceasion, but oot without
fenr. "'he turkey was o splendid big one,
bt T

Travers suw

bt not the lenst dep how

Lo
get at It 1t was easy enongh siiaving
slices off the breast, bot the joints
worked him up into u fever.  He did

not know whers to find them,

“The anatomy of this fowl strikes
me being somewhat remarkable,”
he said, looking savagely at a reflrae
tory dramstick which seomed to be fur-
nished with o steel hinge.

as

| can very

| the mpils from a eity

“Thee will find the joint rurthn-rl
down, Friend Travers,” said Mres
Stokes. gently.  “Don't hurry; teke

thy time to "

“Oh, yes!” said Travers, hopefully.
“Hepe it is"

At the same time he made a wild
Iunge at the fowl with his knife; the
turkey slipped on the groasy plate,
and, with remarkable vitality, jumpei
completely off the table on to the floor.

Travers dropped his knife and fork,
and sank into a chair, full of wortifi-
cution and rage.

*“1 thinlk 1'd better let turkeys ulone,”
he suid, grimly, “I'm sorry, Miss Mar-
tha. but 1 didn’t menn to do it™

“Never mind,” she said, picking up
the degraded fowl and burrying it
buck 1o the kitchen. **You huave out
off enough for us on the plate. Mother
and 1T both prefor white meat. Shall
Thelp yon to cranbe rries, Mr. Travers?™

Poor Trovers had a sense of keen
discomfiture. What o fool Marthn wust
think him! a muan fit for nothing bat
painting poc- deubvs that wouldn't sell
at half-price.

He chafed againsthis own short-som-
ings, pud whon Martha eame into the
citting-room ofter dinner, she found

l

v

I'-"'H:III- wip he retaroed !II'II_'I‘T‘IHR

the ring tervonsly But there is o
very easy way out of that ditfealty,
Murtha, —4f yvou will only give me thae

right 1o give 1 o yon”

“You nre not very explicit, Mr. Trave
or

“Martha,” b
“you are 5 flim
You know |
loved yvou from tne Bhrst, and iof vou will
neither kill nor
do my best to

whe sald, looking down
wivicl, selzing her hands,
the rest of your
lowe

WX yon ] have
Ty
CArve & turiey
lenrn.®

She looked up st him, smiling

Ponst turkey s not the only meat in
the world, Owen,” she sald. -ll_\'l_\' g |
well do withoot 0™

Bt shie was not obliged to do that,
for Travors hos conguered his meffi-
eieney, sqd he kills all the pouliry
In the most approved manoner, And
s for carving, his wife Murtha thinks
Ik —nnd 1ll'\1l}. too—the daintiest car-
ver for miles wround — Womsn's Moga-
Zine.

M oman who can
1 will

A LETTER TO SANTA KLAUS.

Lirovm the 1itt]e
te BABLA '\‘nl L

flor
wil

mivk girl in rag all forth
mi toocher Lelped e

' |

wirite 1o Santa
Is what 1'Il soy

I'm paln” to
An’ this

Wirtun t-hov anuy-Klsmns
Clausn MBINMA s gofie LWRY,
Wa's two poor ‘itte ehlidreg,
Thit siewer Kit an' me
An' Kt Hves ihoun atthe
An' 11 lives with she
“Wao hoveu't any stooidn's
Th=t nin's wll old and 1ored
ol gy van hiang some prothonts

U'p on ths enimney bhoard
An' ! you hiang o dally
Fu |

dron wol nre gposd,

that It's for alsser

Tpon the ehimly wood

‘Now, Banta, dear, thist Hinseg,
Doy vie B il or sled,
Tty darlin’ moamisis
To hald my wohin' bewd
Pho take me ap, dear Santn,
AR il me I yOur pao
An' where 144 alis Kismas
I gl iy mamia baok
=Mre, 3L L. Paype, in Detroit Freoe Press,

The Only Way to Aecount Tor 1L
The Christmus doll had come through
severnl hundred
miles away, and when it was taken
ont of its box it was found to be in »
somew hat chaotle pondition. One arm
was gone, the bonnet was  twisted
around to one side, the curls were flst-
toeped out of shupe, the head was bent
down. n portion of the nose was brok-
en off, the eyes wore looking in differ-
ent directions, and it stood pigeon-toed
on s feet  Litde Flossie eyed it for
some momoents in solemn silonee and
then begun rommaging the box as i
searching for something else.

“What are yon looking for, Flossie?™
asloed ber mother,

1 nm looking.” she answered with
kind of it-grieves-mo-to-see-vou-iu-this-
condition-my-child expression on  her
fuce, “to see i she hasn't got a little
bottle of whisky somewhere in her
baggage.”—Chicago Tribune.

—Maid and Mistletoe —

Al ts crossing the parior. the malden falr,
Crossing the room with unconscious air,
She halts, but, of course, sho doss not Lnow
She bas halted andar the mistictoe

Not till she's kKissed in the mald swaro
Thit ahe lislied under the mistiotos thare.

How muny strangs thiogs in the world wo sae)
How absontaminded o mabl cun be!

—HBoston Conrler.

Angel Child=*1"ncle vonas, do yon
blieve in slgns?”  Rieh Unele—""Some-
times, my boy. Why do you ask?”
Angel Chlld—* ‘Cavnse mammer sadd
big cars was o sign o' geperosity, bat
you didn't pimme nothin for Christ-
mas Y—Amerion.

—EKind Uncle Jack—"What kind of &
doll do yon wunt for a Christmas proa-
ent, Luey? Luey (eagerly )—"Twins,
please. Uncle Juok!e Hute Fiold'g
Washington

i
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